
IgTOBtboM «t the top of the mountain,

Bjlfee day when she would be married

ffWenntled the strings of her block

M|liSr"rt>ri»lfi«i wVro rlnnlng In nn hpr-
IHit M It she were smothering.
Mil in '66, w}fen young Isaac Cut'broughther to his new home here
heyrildest pah of the country, he
Mt out great orchards with an

jjtO, making "moonshine.' And
icr had made a success of his ven>,tio revenue officer.nobody fortto the neighborhood.would ever
a dreamed of fields and orchards
r behind that forest of hemlock
"dak. poplar and chestnut
t Isaac's death, his son, Sheridan,
hair to his orchards and his callbutSheridan could not make the
or as Isaao had made it try as he
hi A year after Isaac's death,
trter, Sheridan learned that Simon
e was ah expert distiller and perledhim to stay with him. Sherlpaidgood wages and gave Simon
y,consideration. «

lien he chose, he slept late in the
nisgs and his breakfasts were kept
m for him. Roxana, Sheridan's
her* did most of the cooking, and
ire many months Simon began to
r-gdmlring eyes on the spry little
urn who cooked better than anyjr:he .had ever known.

K Sheridan end Us wife, Dorcas, were
much pelased. If Simon married
atoCtear Ua stay with them would be

Hurtaln.permanent Their persuasion
bad Simon's ursine were too much for
Hdxana. She promised to marry him.
^TOst morning Dorcas had made her
otoo the dark blue poplin dress they
wtdbdnght fbr her. Roxana had sugIgestedthat the color was unsuitable
IjKia.woman in her sixty-fifth year.

Bv'toImK la all right to mourn a bus
bandIn," Dorcas had insisted, "but

bdt^to aired one in, mother!"
b^h-monnt a husband! And she.she

HTm bound to you and IH stay with
lyoti and do my duty by you as long as
K^hate to," she told him in the first
ro& of their marriage, "but don't ex

peptlore from a woman yon married

The yOar before Herndon Herlot, tbe
youngfinaa ehe loved, had gone away

li'^^sht 1 oonld read and write,
RpxiW-darUnV' he told her at parting.Hd'a Ioonld write to you while I'm
hway; hut I can't, and 1 wouldn't trust
nobody to do It for me; but you be
laltffi' and ready to marry me when
i ccmie home.Roxie.you be ready!"
mgntVihat winter when Isaac Cnllom
tod'her of . reading in tbe papers of
Efcrn'f marriage ehe believed him, and,
Hang with. the Insult she believed
oern had nut upon her, she married

IffroW one day In May, when she
Hwent out.to; father the whtte azaleas
^pern- always loved the boy himself

B^HS'.was (aunt and pale.the left
^Me'eev ofthls blue army coat hung limp

from the elbow, but ho was smiling.Bcffie^comd back to marry you,

[ "Don't tech me.don't kiss me,Blern!" She pushed him back from
Bier. 'Tm another man's wife! Isaac

^Hhillom told me you wore marriod. 1.

ffSHe ltstaned to her story, his face
Hefaiter than the asalea blooms she bad

[ "I never grieved for my arm," he
|told her. "1 jest laid there In the hoe-
Huzai aiia trie* to get 'well quick.I
mowed you'd love me Jest as muck
with one arm as two.and, soon's theyHot me, 1 came to And you. Your ma
aid you IBM out hero. She nerer toldHne " ifk tuned away and pressed^Hls: uadnjured right arm across his
ace. "0 Roxle.Roxle".slow, deso

atasohs shook him."I can't hardly

[ Then he'd gone, and she had neverKeen him again. The child, Sheridan,^ BgpSae llte with Isaac endurable;ffi&hflft she had wanted to call
inernddn," hut had not dared.

^Teypromlsed Simon and the chllKbrjntI married once without loreHand I can't bear to do It again!"thought Rnxana. T may be up in yearsI^BBwiHwjhKart.my heart ain't old!"
rose, her small features work'
h%emotion o! a lifetime pressed
iM a been so fair if Td loved my
she murmured. "I wish some*
hold tell me now not to go agin
ait! .1 wish there was somefaded

cheek crimsoned suddenieirewas Hem! Hera lived
milesaway.alone.and he was
irrled. - She set her llps"and deal?tamed her face away from

he. honey; Roxana's feet felt
lag*. *»r hours she walked beiestepped and ate a lunch from
Iketefae had started to take to a

want folks asklni quesHKfr'ehe told herself cheerfully atMUnkps she made for her weary body^Hjfrtgh In a big dry stack of straw

^^Kggfotance'off^the road; "it's clean

Kfi^liben the next day she reached^H^^ggnlns town near which Harlot

BHWfi et home," a friendly moun E(p&told her. as he pointed the wayWajB^jHe dts a sizable pension andMSsatweil fixed, but he ears he Kite
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SIMPLE NEGLIGEE
f *

SZ&mdPvU^wl^B' J

Simplicity is the keynote of this!
charming negligee fashioned in shell f
pink chiffon. It has a coat effect!
daped over a box pleated underbody.. 1
Copyright Underwood & Underwood.'

mighty lonesome sometimes, livin'
by hlsse'f!"

It was mid-afternoon before Roxana
stood before the whitewashed picket
fence in'front of a big log houe3 fringedby a glory of pink and yellow
dahlias. A man coming out of the
"bee-yard" whero were rows on rows
of hires, opened the gate hospitably,
"Won't you come in, lady?"
"I don't know as I ought!" she stain-1

mered. "I just wanted to.to ask you
if you think it's right for a woman to
marry when she don't lbve a man.1
mean them that ain't young in years?"
'"That ain't never right, ma'am." he

answered in'polite wonderment, "for,
any age." Then he know her. "Why jWhy, Roxie, who's a-wantln' you to
do that foolish thing?"

"I ran off," she confessed later. "I
didn't have anybody to side with mo
when it come to me yesterday morningI couldn't marry Simon, and 1.I
remembered you always sided with
me," Horn! I Jest couldn't marry the
second time without love!"

Heriot looked into her troubled face
and the smoldering fires or youth
biased up in his heart. His eyes kindled.his rugged features lighted.

"Meanin* you been alovin' a crippleall them years, Roxie? I've been
lonesome a heap, but the rest of the
woy'd be mighty bright and shinin' if
I thought you'd marry a second time
fer.ferlove!"
Roxana reached out hev trembling

hands and took his one hand in them.
Life was very fair and beautiful!

o

GEORGETOWN.'
Wllma, the little daughter of -Rev.

W. R. Clark is sick at the present and
also Mrs Clark is not well.
Miss Luverta Clark who has been

pending the past three months with,
her brother, Rov. W. P. Clark, returni~

i* " 11 ^

For Burning^Eczema
not 'supplied if jo^d^ear is

$1.0MorlantSfeget arctttfCfZ&mo.
Whea appUed.jfflitegKdJreffectively
remcfese<jga^B|j^tops itching,

antisfiic lj!28i Tr^, as w^taievenothl%ypahavoever used is as

Tha£ W. Boee Co., Cleveland, O.

Rwsm.wilnoomailthiBetter fcU me on
wRi 7*J TVs movie?
stop im The dfio at<xa
aho <set a twee qceut<tamo shin <mrw l

:V^')f*:vj^;
'"" '*'. "'^ l'V'' '.' '*'"

>. ', . ,;-- . ? ^

<OHtK5lcjg
CHAPTER 127. P

WHIT
It was i perplexed and unhappy

Jane' Lorimer whore the baby New
Vear. 1919. tool, by the band to len t.
whither? "Whither?" A* I repeated
Lhe wor" T ro?,:*ed that It held an Idea
la which 1 liad never given much
thought. It's my Instinct and my habit
to bo always busy, but whither had all
my activities and adventures in 1918
brought me?
Only t»j confusions, doubts and disappointments,I had to admit, after

making a fair accounting of my first
yea' of marred life.
With all.my opportunities, I was not

letter off 'han the aged f errant in
The aid man finds himself thoughtlesslyabandoned by thoee whom he
had served faithfully for a lifetime.
He is carelessly locked in an empty
and deserted mansion. He stretches
himself on the bare floor to die; realizing;tho futility of his life of toll
and devotion, but not resenting it,
only whispering in astonishment,
"Life's gone on as if I'd never lived."

After we had finished reading the
play aloud, Mother Lorimer remarked:

Only tho old can really understand
what that means! I'm sure it says for
thousands of us gray haired men and
women what we have only felt vaguely.One finds oneself 'old' very suddenly.And then we are apt to give
un. like the old servant. That is, after
all, our supreme tragedy." After a
pause she added, "And the worst of
it Is the*, wo 'old' people never know
how to warn our children how to live
one bit differently!"
Mother Lorimer is not given to

preaching, but I felt that she was
leaching mo a needed lesson.

I had lacked direction all my life.
I never arrived anywhere because I

ed to her home at Lexington, Va. daringthe holidays.
N. E. Fisher is working at Lowesvilleand was a business caller at Morg&ntownone day last week.
Floyd Clark,, of Lexington, Va., who

was in the war in France and was
wounded, has come back to the C. S.
A. and visited his brother, Rev. W.
P. Clark, during the holidays and gave
an excellent talk about the war on
Sunday night at Arnettsville church
which was enjoyed by all.
Victor Arnett is our mail carrier on

Route No. 3 and we like him all right.
And we are glad to have a mail carrier.
Jesse Arnett and daughter, Thelma,

of Osgood,'were visiting Mr. and Mrs.
James Arnett recently.
Mr. Allison, of Liverpool, Ohio, was

visiting Mr. and Mrs. James Arnett
during the holidays.

Mr. and Mrs. Harvey Wlldman and
little .daughter, of the Brady mines,
spent a week visiting relatives and
friends.

Elza Arnett and daughter, Bernice,
of Fairmont, were visiting at James
II. Arnett's last week.
Mr. and Mrs. Clarence Sattorfleld

and daughter, Leona, of Brady mines,
spent Christmas at Mr. and Mrs. James
Arnett's.
Mr. and Mrs. Eugene Arnett and son,

Erwin, of tho Brady mines,~wa3 visitingat Jamo3 Arnett's recently.
Miss Belle Morgan received a letter

from her cousin. Herschel Klncaid and

HrauMftj
Pe&ple Notice It Drive Them

| Off with Dr. Edwards'
\ Olive Tablets /

A tlmply face will notembamss you
tnucl longer if^you^get a j
shouJtbegia^to you have

Cleanse the blSSTboySs and liver,
with Mr. Edwun' Olive Tablets, thafc
succjftfulsulrftuteforcilerae^Aiww^nojlcflnesa atpaia*a<»ep*t!!mffithem.J5r. Idwwrs Olive TabletsJ5o that
jrhicbtalAiel does, land justAs effectively.nftheir action is fljntle and
safe indEad of sevfere andfirritating:No ode who tabu Oliv/Tghlewis
ever cursed withAd «l «^JWnUste,',
a bad breath, awull, listl/w^no good"
feellngVonstlpatlen, toraMiver, bad
dispositiln or pimpIyAK

Dr. Edwards' QUgp Tablets are a
purely veAtablanlmpound mired with
olive oilj yAuffll know them by their

Dr. EdwaA spent years amongpatfcnftrarinkterewith fiver and bowel
©dmplaints, anmOlive Tablets are the
Immensely effeduve result

Take one or two nightly for a week.
See how much betteryou feel and look.
10c sad 25c per box. AH druggists.

UUHNUa UJE AilTi DIW

u*i
«|^ft k «m

4H^\t|UB I

1
;'.pr 4

'

ss^==^s^ . .- -
... ^

*» ^7 ~~~ .|,. ^

PrattlipJsnsr
HER? '.

never knew where I had started tor.
1 had married Just because I level

Boh, hut not at all hecause 1 had much
of a notion of the duties and responsibilitiesof wifehood.
Other wivec led these things take

care of themreives.and they often
met with disaster as a consequence.I myself had undertaken a womana
most Important wwrk, without "a chart
to,go by! Was it astonishable that I
faced the New Tear In doubt +h«+ myhusband loved me? Measured by my
accomplishment, I hadn't done anythingto be loved for!
And yet. to he fair to myself, I

wasn't a bit different from other girlsI knew. We were all living like
dreamers. We were all waiting for
big events to eorae our way. We countedoff mi- days by our excitements.
And so we missed the genuine blessinrr.the small sweet cemmen" joys
which fill up the average woman's
days.
Chance had caught me tip in some

mad ad rontnres in 1918. None of my
girl frieuds had gone through such
startling experiences. But what did
all my tentnres amount to? Absolutelynothing at all. I was a bankrupt in
love. I lived in luxury but I waa
only a parasite.a dependent on my
husband's father.

_ _
.

in my own near: i Knew tnat tne
young wires who thought themselves
poor and ont of luck, eowjared to me,
were Infinitely happier than I for they
were laboring bravely for all that
makes life vital to a woman.for husband,home and children.

I had leer nothing more thai an
actress, mine through any silly stunt
fate handed out to me. My personal
affairs, as 1 faced the New Tear,
seethed to me a hopeless mess.

wife at Plattsburg, N. Y., and that Mr.
Kingcaid who is at the camp is well
and doesn't expect to be home till
about spring.
Harry Brock, Carl Arnett and Elbert

Arnett. of Parker's Run, spent Sundayat James Arnett's.
We heard that Arlie Hood had some

Jewelry and money taken from his
store on Christmas evening.

Gilbert Tborne, of Morgantown, was
visiting his parents, Mr. and Mrs. EdwardThorne, a few days ago.

D. B. Snider, of Fairmont, was visitingrelatives Sunday and Monday.
N. E. Fisher took dinner at Edward

Thome's Sunday._
Mrs. Charlie Price, teacher of the

Osgood school, went home a few days
sick at Catawba.

Mrs. Anna Chapman, wife of Rev.
Chapman, is seriously ill at Blacksville.Her sister, .Miss Agnes Groves,
was called to her bedside.
Mr. and Mrs. Henry Youst were visitingat Mr. and Mrs. Frank Youat's

recently.

in lis. mmn
MESSAGE TO
MING WOMEN

Tkanaaadaaf akpaaJftralaar fnmday to day hi T«ft|o<bC miaarakTa caaditiaam *u Wn.Mfiri ar aaffariaf
frewt cHsj»1ae«me*Mrreis1aTttias,iaflammittim,tdj^tiJkbaekaeha,
sideSnehVmea eTionli jtoflt W lbs.

Saafurs oxaarieaeeaaa^tHtfamansrndii htra revady, Lfcia E. Ptakhara'aYarataMa raiaaaald ni ftai
relief from their raffehndl as sfcn Ad.
For reecisl sorjeatfaBsln tgwj to
oct ailment write Lydis E. ttuham

Medicine Co., Lyrm, Mass. Themolt of
thoir lonj experience I* at year eerrico.
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rawe m New Yom Reports:
p a/eNow FeaWWHfSpring ApparefpjwHIl^St

I
i Evening,Frocks, |||H'aidand Tricolete Skirts,
vsatu^Dolman Coats,^
ring gN^andsome assortment
also an elWeciallv larere showing of new I

/ ^

t Trip Down Town,.Peep in on I
: New Spring Arrivals!

^_____

If you cannot attend your sto^oj^n^^SBings, why not use our Blank Proxy Forms, and
! 1 j 11.j_

save time ana xrouoie.
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